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th 1 April, one morning by the dawn, 
3 n IIS cowſlips b beftrew'd every fawn ; 
d Flora's flow'ry mantle pedeck d the fields with pride, 
A meta lovely damſal down by the Shannon fide. 


5 Good morning to you, ſweetheart, I to this maid did ſay, 


f 4 are you up ſo -arly, or where are you going this way ; 
Wich cheeks like blooming roſes the damſel ſhe reply'd. 
Fe - Pm going to ſieek my father s ſheep down. by the Shannon fide. 


I faid my lovely fair one, if that we can agree, 
And you Ss ve no objechion that I do walk with thee; 
© Kind ar, ſaid, excuſe me, my friends would me deride, 

25 - If { was ſeen with any man upon the Shannon fide. 


In tranſparts then 1 ſeiz'd her, and gave her a loving kiſs, 
She ſaid forbear ſuch freedom fir, what do you mean by this, 


The ground was moſs whereon we ſtood, her feet from her 


did flide, 
So we both fell down together down by the Shannon fide. 


Three times I kiſs'd her ruby lips as ſhe lay on the graſs, 
And coming to herſelf again, ſhe cry'd whatmeane: h this 


ed bride, 
do not leave me here to mourn upon the Shannon kde. 


-} ſaid, my lovely fafr one, from mourning now refrain, ö 
* And we will taik of marriage whe" I return again; 
And do not let your ſpirits fink, whatever you betide, 
Da you ſee my face again, down by the Shannon Ga "RB 


80 we kifs'd, ſhook hands, and parted, and hem her I did 
or, -- 

'1 did not come that way again, t! I aol half a y year ; | 

2 ow creffing o'er a pteaſant Iiawn, by chance my love I yd, 

. 2 rce able for to walk alone down by the Shannon fide. 


&5 11 ſeem'd to take no notice, but firaight look'd on my way» 
* Tin my love call'd out with all her mignt, defiring me to ftay; 


he, IF did glide, 


I you would ſ-em fatisfy'd, Kind fir, to marry me, 
Fifty guineas of pure goid my father will provide. 
Win fixty acies of gaod land down by the Shannon fide. 


I ſaid my lovely fair one, I like thy offers well, 
> But I'm eng. ged., fo the truth to you Pl! tel. 
3 Unto another fair maid, who is to be my bride, 
A wen thy e er's daughter, on yonder mountain fide. 


* nen Ance you will not mar ryr come gell io me 
That when — child is born, 1 may call it by r 


1 2 * ——_ 


- They call me Capt Thunderbolt, *the truth Fl! nec: „ 


And 1've got men at my command on yonder- mountain high 


| 80 ve kils'd, ſhook hands, & parted, from her I went aways . 
aſide, theſe words I heard her lays 2 


And tutaing 
2 Tobe May a . all the e de that pets by, 
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Now fince you've had your will of me, make me your wed= _ 


= Thcſc words ſhe ſpoke, as down her chceks the cry ſtal tears 


5 Neyg,t ruſt 2 mah wow down * the 3 
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g Pur * i forge the fall you got down by the Shannon fide, 1 | ky 
: 75 To me it prov'd a woeful fall, for I'm with child by thee; = 


